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Ko... and Lady Katherine piled pillows all around and made for 
themselves a cozy bower for two on the big bed. Although theoretically 
their honeymoon was over and they were both back on duty using their 
magical powers on behalf of the King's Justiciar, once in bed for the night 
the newlyweds were still as lusty as minks in heat. 

Once comfortably nude in their nest, Katherine tapped her prominent 
nipples with her fingertips and worked a charm to make the entire surface 
of her small bosom as powerfully sensitive as the pink buds that crowned 
them. She reclined and offered up her breasts for her husband's attention. 
Her long black locks spilled out around her 
beautiful, aristocratic face like a dark 










Katherine snorted 
mirthfully at the outrageous 
remark, then murmured, 
“Who knows what might Al 
happen if thce continued ` 
to zit-illate me?” 

He grinned and replied, ` 
“I can see your wit is not a 
bust.” 

Katherine smiled 
slyly. “On this field I 
dare to meet thee in 
fair struggle. I have 


such confidence that 


I am willing to offer a forfeit.” She cupped her breasts in her hands and 
bespelled them with a second charm. She concentrated a moment and her 
womanly mounds grew slightly. “Best me in a contest of wit and I shall 
reward thee as I did on our wedding night.” 

Kendrick blinked. On their wedding night Katherine had welcomed 
him into their union by straddling him and using her powers to grow her 
bosom to a fabulous abundance that enveloped him utterly in warm, soft 
womanflesh. He was filled with determination to win the proposed forfeit 
to have that experience a second time. “Shortly I'll be enjoying my prize, 
then. You didn’t marry some sort of boob, you know.” 

“Ah, well struck,” Katherine confirmed. She let her breasts swell a bit in 
acknowledgement of his sally, but then she said, “But Pm udder-ly 
confident that Ill win.” That which had grown diminished again to reflect 
that the score was balanced. 

Kendrick moved his head back to her bosom and gave each of 
Katherine’s nipples each a long, lingering pull with his mouth that sent her 
straight to paradise. Then he said, “I suck chest you rethink the score.” 

Her breasts swelled a bit, as if trying on their own to reinsert their tips 
back into Kendrick’s mouth. Katherine reached out with her hand to caress 
his “wand.” “My curves seem to have aroused thee, for here I do spy a heart 
on.” She let her breasts remain grown as they were, granting that his foray 
had been exceptional. 

Kendrick thought fast as he absorbed Katherine’s expanding the range 
of the potential puns in play in the contest to the rest of the body. He lifted 
an eyebrow and said, “All the better for-head.” 

Taking the hint, Katherine brought her lips to his member. She flicked 
out her tongue to tease his wand, and then said, “Eye, that’s true.” 

Kendrick found it hard to concentrate on the contest with Katherine’s 
tongue busy on his tenderest spot, but he brushed the insides of his mate’s 
thighs for a bit, and declared, “I think I’ve got a leg up in this contest.” 

She in turn added a firmer hand motion to what she was doing with her 
lips and countered, “I’m sorry to prick your bubble, but the advantage is 
mine.” 

He moved his hands farther down and played his fingertips along the 
tender bottom of her foot. “But in the end you'll have to admit de-feez.” 


ale 


Katherine paused and smiled at him archly. “Thee will shortly be 


drinking a zoes to my victory.” 


Kendrick tickled her foot in earnest, and Katherine squealed at the 
sensation. “It’s my victory you'll admit with all your sole.” He used her 
distraction to ease her gently back onto the bed. As he moved to take the 
lead in the pleasuring, he let his hand linger briefly halfway up her legs and 
he whispered huskily, “Is there anything you Anee-d?” 


She caressed the side of his head, ruffling his mop of sandy blond hair 
and chuckled, “Ear now, do you think I have to tell you that?” 


“Necks to this, other pleasures can’t compare,” Kendrick asserted as he 
came close to nibble and kiss Katherine’s throat. 


That brought a laugh from Katherine, and she manipulated the knot of 
her spell so that her breasts would grow another notch. Kendrick felt the 
pressure as they pressed more firmly against his chest. Then she turned 
slightly so that his kisses could reach the very back of her neck, a very 
erogenous place for her. “Which is why we keep coming back to it,” she 
said. 


Kendrick moved his kisses up an inch to where Katherine’s black mane 
began, to the very best spot from her point of view in that erogenous region. 


“Shall I nibble right air?” he asked. 


Katherine wound one of her black locks around her white fingers and 
asserted, “If you don’t, Pll be a lady in ‘this-zress.”” 


“If I bring you pleasure you won't want to get rib of me,” Kendrick 
asserted, draping his arm around Katherine, caressing her just below her 
now full breasts. 


She rotated back towards him and planted a kiss in the middle of her 
husband’s face. “Thou art certainly a lover who nose how to please.” 


Kendrick’s hand moved south to caress his wife’s tummy. He smiled 
and said, “If every man was wedded to such a belle ʻe would want to do his 
best.” 


To show her appreciation for this offering, Katherine added power to 
her spell until the undersides of her breasts nudged Kendrick’s hand 
towards her hips. ““Tis time, perhaps, to press on to the last /ap.” 
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Not slow to take a hint, his hand moved further southwards until it 
brushed up against her nether thatch. “Is this good fur anything?” 


Katherine wriggled in lusty anticipation and said, “I know thee needn’t 
ask, so just clit it.” 


Kendrick nudged a fingertip gently inside her to harvest some of her 
abundant slipperiness. “This is something I like a hole lot.” 


sweet spot. After a bit, she sighed, “As thou knowest, a hand in the bush is 
worth two...Ahhh!” Katherine’s thought was cut off as her body twitched 
and spasmed in her ecstasy. 


She writhed sinuously against his touch as it moved moistly all over her la 


















Kendrick pressed his advantage, sliding his body downwards, repl: 
his hand with his lips. He renewed his assault in her pink pearl, this tir 


coming. “When it comes to the language of love, Pm a cunning 
can even pronounce those labia fricatives.” 4 l 


Katherine was in no condition to form an ans 
for a second time into passion’s oblivion. But t 
over onto his back and crawled over him. “Me 
thou shoulds’t try me on for thighs.” She pressec 
so that their bodies made that ultimate joini 
enough to dangle under their own weight do 
swayed enticingly as she rocked her hips to s 
within her. 


There was a sigh of contentment from 
completely enclosed. “I cunż think of anything 


As Katherine began to move in the ancient 
feigned outrage. “Twat did thee just say!” 


For answer, Kendrick moved his hands to her | 
each side a playful squeeze. “Do you think I'm givi 
to say that?” 

“No,” she admitted, “I’ve got to give thy imaginat 
maneuver.” 


“How shall we decide this contest?” Kendrick asked. 


have a vas deferens of opinion about who is ahead.” 

Katherine both groaned and laughed simultaneously at that, the most 
terrible pun yet, and racked her brain for something to top it. In the end, 
nothing offered, so she decided to surrender the stakes with good grace. She 


poured a flood of magical energy into her spell so that her breasts surged 
forth from her body and cascaded downward under gravity’s urging. From 
iew below her, he was suddenly 
of soft, pale flesh 





by the slow undulation Katherine’s motion was inducing in the mammoth 
endowment she’d graced herself with. 


She in her turn was being treated to a glimpse of heaven. The pleasure 
enhancing spell she’d cast first had not been diminished one whit in its 
potency by her growth. Each breast was larger than a bushel basket, and 
now all that expanse of erogenous surface was available to be stimulated. 
She ground herself against her husband’s body and enjoyed the way his 
hands reached out from under her on each side to caress as much of her 
bounty as he could reach. Occasionally he had to lift her a bit so as to take a 
gulp of air, and at these moments she could see that his smile was beatific. 


Katherine just moved in pleasure for a while until a frenzy of motion 
under the breasts and inside the tunnel of her womanhood gave her to 
know that she’d brought her mate to the very peak of passion and tumbled 
him over the cliff. She squeezed him with her entrapment as his member 
pumped within her so as to draw into herself every drop of joy he had to 
give. Then she unraveled the knots of her magic so that her spells would 
end. In seconds, her breasts were once again the subtle curves that were 
natural to her. She hadn’t been in a hurry to end the spells for her own 
sake, but she fretted about the possibility that she might smother her mate 
if he was too drained to provide himself with breath. 


He certainly looked drained when Katherine could see him properly 
once more. She slid off his hips and lay beside him. He did have the 
strength to reach over and brush one of her raven locks back from her face. 
“I love you,” he said simply. 

“And I thee, dear Kendrick.” They smiled fondly on each other for a 
while, then a slow grin spread across Katherine’s face. “As was right and 
proper, I did cede the contest.” She paused and reached a hand down to her 
thighs where she harvested on a fingertip a bit of Kendrick’s juices where 
they were oozing out of her. “But thee must admit that thee did seed as 
well.” 


They both laughed at this final blow until they were gasping for breath. 
Then Kendrick extinguished the candles with a magical gesture, and the 
two lovers snuggled together and let sleep claim them. 


THE END 





